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SITH AND PEP FOR MEN WHO ARE MEN 
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i. pockmaking ! Sensational | ! Stranger than Fiction!!! 
CHIEF CONTENTS OF THIS NUMBER. 
THE EDITOR'S INNINGS :— 


Straight from the Shoulder.! 


T 
li 


REFORM. OVERDUE.— 


Amazing Revelations about Headquarters. 


OVER THE TEA-TABLE. 


A fascinating Causerie which shows month after month 
how Toc. H., is making World: History. 


SOME OTHER FEATURES ARE: 


Rattling good songs.— Spicy Letters.— Witty Personal Para- 
graphs.— Sparkling Home Notes.— and a MONSTER Comp- 
i 


etition. 
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PUFFLE'S MAGNETIC SOAP ATTRACTS ALL THE DIRT. 


PORTRAITS OF PERSONALITIES—I. THE REGISTRAR. 


THE GOALIE ' 
'MUS'-1906 


WE are privileged to open our Series of Portraits of Personalities in Toc H 

(57 Varieties of Victims are already being arranged for future issues) 
with the earliest known likeness of the REGISTRAR OF TOC H. He was 
between 5 and 17 at the time—so you can guess how old he will be next year. 


What's he gazing at so grimly? Our leading Article on the opposite page 
which wil ring the death knell of the Journal, his chief source of profit? No! 
Stratford-on-Avon—but Mus-on-the-Ball! Every time!! Football (not 


Rugger) counts him among the six most famous goalkeepers of all time. 
Instead of keeping goal he now keeps your cash—more of a gaoler than a 
Goalie, in fact (got that one?) If we say more he will deduct it from our 


next week’s pay. So here’s to MUS! 
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FAMILY TREE 


A MAGAZINE FOR TOC H'ERS IN 
SEARCH OF COSY ADYENTURE 
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THE : tms INNINGS 


CTHERE have always been a large num- 
a ber of Toc H members who do not 

take the Toc H Journal because (a) 
itis very expensive and (b) it is very dull. 
Their action shows Consecrated Common- 
sense. And there are others who take it 
and do not read it on principle. This is 
Divine Discontent. Every now and then one 
of the seething host of malcontents pulls 
himself together and complains at a Cen- 
tral Council meeting (where he is basely 
defeated) or direct to the Editor (by whom 
he is coolly ignored). This is the Crusading 
Spirit. Have we the average member, the 
man in the Group, the backbone of the 
movement, who long for something quite 
different, something a lot snappier, some- 
thing really cheap, no remedy? Of Course 
we have. We have only to loudly cry. 
“ Up, the Plain Man !” in order to without 
any delay rally the brighter spirits to our 
side and which simply means that Half 
the Ta is won that we must confess to, 


in a manner of speaking, merely have been 
playing up to now, about with. 


This first number of our very own maga- 
zine is the answer. It is a challenge hurled 
at the stiff-necked feet of the Toc H Jour- 
nal"’; it is a straight left which will disperse 

the last rays in the fog 
sees o3 of its gloomy journal- 
1 ism like a felled ox 
| and bury its grey 
“oi hairs like an empty 
yo] bubble in the sand. 5 
| 
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years of steady comp- 
etition from us will we 
feel confident, bring 
this monthly hardy an- 
nual trembling to it's 
knees and leave it but 
a black-ribbed wreck 
upon the pavement of 
good intentions. We 
speak plainly, but the 
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time to do so is long past. 


We set our smiling face against the smug- 
ness for which the journal stands. We shall 
not preach or teach or try to make members 
think. We shall avoid long words and shall 
rejioce to regularly split infinitives. Above 
all we shall not be high-brow, in fact we 
shall deal only with real Toc H subjects. 
in the place of heraldry and overseas news 
and things which are not our business. 
Our pages will be simply crammed full with 
the true Toc H spirit of Hail-fellow-well- 
played and all that, the carefree business 
of building bravely. Everyone likes to see 
his name in print—he has but to send it to 
us, and his wish is gratified. Every Branch 
or Group which feels in need of a boost, a 
spot of Pep can have it for the asking. 
Blokes, this paper is going to deliver the 
goods you have waited so long, for. And 
then some. When you have read it—all for 
twopence mind you— you will 
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Ce tn aa And now for a 
Wa V P. A few modest words 
: a about OUR- 
SELVES. To start 
with our Cover. 

Everyone will agree 
that the cover of 
our contemporary 
the Toc H Journal 


is utterly lacking in 


IN imagination. Not 
$ so The Family 
Tree. Why the 


name? The ' Fam- 
ily ` of Toc H must 
have a Tree, like 
all blue-blooded fa- 
milies. Got that? A Tree, like Toc H., 
has Branches-and produces crabs or chest- 
nuts. And a Tree grows, as our magazine 
will grow, until it overshadows the world 
and becomes a monument which will stand 
for a thousand years— that's us too. And 
the motto—‘‘ Green Thought in a Green 
Shade-’’ ? We lay awake all one Spring 
night searching for a motto and found 
none. Next morning we plied a literary 
friend with guiness until this pearl rolled 
out of his memory. The words were writ- 
ten, he tells us, by a man called Marble 
or Marvell, now deseased—so its highbrow. 
GREEN Thought—isnt that a beautiful idea! 
You will find lots of it in our pages. And 
the green shade of paper we use for our co- 


ver.! The leafy shade in which TocH-ers 
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^ eee 
Filing Branch Nows for 
‘The Family Tree.’ 


spend happy hours of contemplation—and 
the shady thoughts which come to them! | 
its PERFECT!!! 

Our contents hardly needs comment. 
We commence with one good article of 
the sort our blokes need. And we open 
our colums wide to those who want to free- 
ly and pope get things off their chests. 
pages will normal- =- => 
ly be taken up with ©)...” SSH. 7 
breezy personel | ^'^^ l 2 


news and fascinat- +.“ 
] 


triumphs of Bran- 
ches and Groups. 
The home interests 
of members, such 
as wireless, cigar- 
ette-card-collecting |‘ 
and halma will also | 
be helpfully cons- 
idered—for Toc H 
must ever be an ad 
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ing reports of the ¢ 
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venture. Poetry, Our Dispatch Department. 
T h b lk f ,. Editoras and Advert Mana- 
e u of our gers’ Cars behind. 


even, has it's corn- 

er, that is what poetry is for, to fill odd 
corners: we don't ask you to read it. [n 
all respects this will be a paper which 
keeps abreast—or even AHEAD—of the 
times (we might, with due modesty, say 
“ The Times.). 

And how is it done? Ah, that's our se- 
cret. No expence is being spared—and 
yet we expect it to be a slap-up guilt- 
edged proposition from the start. Work 
it out for yourself—say 50,000 guaranteed 
subscribers a month at 2d. for a paper cos- 
ting (say) three-farthings to produce—tho- 
you would never guess it! We haven't 
gone into this with our printers yet, but 
that will give you a rough idea. And then 
there's the advertisement revenue! Our 
rates will be lower than any other paper 
of the same caliber (if such exists) and 
will be irresistable to all big firms which 
really want to get on. This month we 
have let our advertiser sin on the ground 
floor—absolutely free, even in the case of 
the very special ' position " on page l. 
That wil encourage them to forget the 
trade depression and next month we shall 
have concerns of nation—wide fame eat- 
ing out of our hands to get even a teeny 
corner for their advts. Sychology—thats 
what does it. ! 

A marvellous twopenornth. ! With these 
ringing words we plant our ‘ Family Tree’ 
push the Boat out and send up the Balloon. 
A good mornings’ work, brothers! 


Reform 


EAR after year, at intervals, mem- 

bers write to the Editor of the Toc 

H Journal to suggest improvements 
in the List of Branches and Groups which 
is published quarterly in the Journal and 
annually in the Toc H Diary. ‘Lhe Editor 
has displayed that masterly inaction which 
is characteristic of him. Nothing is done 
to make this a real Secretaries’ List. And 
it is so easy to do it! 

All that our members watn is the full 
name and address of the Secretary of 
every unit, plus the address and day of 
the week of its meeting place. Time and 
time again when this simple request is 
made the Editor or the Registrar (there 
seems to be a conspiracy between two 
departments which ought to be entirely 
separate) invent excuses in answer, e.g., 
that the list would take more space, or 
that the work of making corrections in 
names and addresses would take time, or 
that the list would go out of date befor 
the quarter or year was over. ‘These ex- 
cuses simply will not do. A few extra 
pages in the Journal would hurt no one 
—we are entitled to our full sixpennorth 
eevry month (last year we only got 612 
pages or a fraction over lO pages a ld). 
As for titte—there must be plenty of 
people on the big staff at Headquarters 
who would enjoy playing with the List 
in there idle hours. And if the List goes 
out of date so quickly, why not publish 
it monthly instead of quarterly? Besides, 
we understand that not more than a 
couple of hundred changes in names and 
addresses usually occur in the quarter. 
No, Sir, these excuses simply will not do. 

Now let us come down to brasstacks. 
Take the Quarterly List first. The space 
it occupys in the April Journal (Annual 
Report) is 16 pages. Out of this the 
names of Branches and Groups, huddled 
together as they now are, occupy 335 
lines. There are, we are told, 1,360 units, 
and if each of these is given a line to its- 
elf we shall need only 1,025 more lines 
than they have at present. This is a mere 


Overdue. 


15 extra pages in the list . 

A further, and very sensible reform has 
recently been suggested. This is an 
alphabetical index of units with their Dis- 
tricts and Areas. How is one to know at 
present that Yeovil is in Somerset and 
Yeoville in the Transvaal, or that there 
is an Adelaide Branch in South Africa 
as well as in Australia? This index 
it is suggested, would read thus :— 


Unit District Area 
Marsh Huddersfield Yorkshire 
Yeovil S. Somerset South Western 
Yeoville Johannesburg Transvaal 


This would easily go in double colum 
on the page—in other words, 680 lines or 
a mere 10 pages extra. Altogether, there- 
fore, we should get 25 extra pages to 
add to the present 16. As the printers, 
for some mysterious reason best known to 
themselves, see mto like to work in mult- 
iples of eight pages. wesuggest bringing 
the new List up to 48 pages with pictures 
of units and their homes. This should 
certainly be issued monthly and bound in 
a nice cover of its own. The result would 
be a Journal exactly double the size of the 
present one—at the same price. The 
increase of postage would fall in any case 
on Headquarters, so there is nothing for 
the member to worry about. And he 
would be geting his just due at last. 

Now let us tackle the Diary....Here the 
inadequacy of the List is even more mar- 
ked. Time and again we have detected 
inaccuracies in the names of District Sec- 
retaries when the Dairy has been only a 
few months in our hands. The Regis- 
trar's excuse is that he has to get the 
matter printed early in order that overseas 
members should have their Diaries while 
the year which they cover is still young. 
Probably a little more hustle by the 
Registrar and his printers could get 
the whole thing done in a few days in 
December, and the use of the airmail 
would overcome the transport trouble. 
Believe me, it can be done. 

Now let us calculate what extra space 


This is the first item of a Sensational Series called “‘ GROUSE-SHOOTING.'' 


Any member 


who is in a position to make similar Revelations is invited to contribute. 
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would be required for a proper list of 
all Secretaries’ names and addresses, and 
places and days of meetings. At present 
the huddled names of units in the Diary 
occupy, we rockon, 109 lines. Each of 
the 1,360 units would, on the new plan, 
only needthree lines to itself—or 3,57] 
lines more than they need now. This you 
will find only means adding 90 pages to 
the Diary, which if necessary might be 
printed in future in two volumes, at ls. 
each. 

Now, Sir, you see how simple these 
reforms are. They would save the ordin- 
ary member endles strouble. For what 


happens now if a member in Stilton 
wishes to attend a meeting in Gorgonzola, 
where his business may take him in a 
months time? He has to remember, 
several days beforehand, that he is going 
there; he has to waste a penny on a post- 
card to the Secretary of the District in 
which Gorgonzola is situated, and even 
then he has to decipher the answer to 
his enquiry when the Secretary replies— 
if he does. | submit, sir, that the average 
Toc H member is two busy and too hard 
up to tax his memory or to write post- 
cards. Let Headquarters do their job 
properly. (Contributed). 


Bits for Bookish Blokes. 


E are not ourselves readers of 
W poetry—for we keep ourselves 

Ww unspotted by the highbrow— 
but we do not wish to lose readers who 
have these tastes. We therefore applied 
to the Editor of the “Journal” (whose 
shelves are filled with this sort of stuff) 
and he has passed on two little books of 
poetry which he is not reviewing, he says, 

in his own solemn pages. Without pre- 
tending to know much about this sort of 
thing we have dipped into them and find 
them both worth mention. 

The first is called Adventuring by Mar- 
guerite de Beaumont, and is published by 
Heath Cranton, price 4s. sixpence. The 
writer of the forward is quite right when 
he says that the poems "will ring the call 
to many a sole otherwise in danger of 
becoming atrophied in the bondage of 
there life and routine of towns." This is 
indeed a book of the Great Out-of-Doors, 
and we can best give its favour to our 
readers by quoting some lines from à fine 
poem called “ Exile " :— 


I've lain sometimes in yellow swamps 
With mist and heat and flies, 

And seen in dreams that Eastern shore 
Where the old punt lies, 

And heard the bark of a spaniel 

As duck go overhead, 

And awoke from my dreams to see 

A hippo’s head. 


Strange how sounds and scents bring back 
Days that are past and gone; 

An 9nglishman lay in the desert 

As the blood-red sun went down. 

Sun on sand heat on sand 
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Stars that would shine till dawn, 
And he seemed to hear a mowing-machine 
Cutting an English lawn. 


Now itsn't that vivid? You can just 
hear that hippo's head popping up an 
see the old mowing-machine, with the 
sun shining on the sand and the stars 
till the dawn. We only wish we had 
space to quote the rousing "Packs on and 
away’ (ex-servicemen would have joyous 
memories of this subject) or the delightful 
ballad “Buttered buns.” The book is 
a wonderful 4/6d. worth. 

he other book is more modest in 
scope (isn't that what reviewers say?). 
It costs 3 pence and contains one poem— 
The Picture painTed Without Hands. The 
author is “P.J.” and you can get copies 
from him at Barking Road, Needham Mar- 
ket, Suffolk. He tells the beautiful story 
of a picture which he saw in a church 
near Calais, painted by a crippled French 
artist in 1854 :— 


Yea, he whose subtle charm we feel 
Was not as others are: 

For he was Ducornet de Lille 
And he was Ne sans bras. 


Born without arms the Master great 
Who wrought that visage sweet: 
Yet all undaunted in his fate 
He painted with his feet. 


The story is put into the mouth of the 
village priest, ‘‘white-haired and stooping 
much.'" It is terribly touching, quite long 
—40 verses— and well worth 3d. 


JACKO. 


TOC M SOTIGS.-I. 


C7 HERE has lately been a regrettable at- 
@ tempt in some quarters to get ' arty’ 

in Toc H and to cultivate highbrow 
music. The Toc H Journal has, of course, 
been supporting this move—it would ! This 
tendency wants watching. What the 
blokes want is some good lilting stuff they 


1.—Woad, 
Tune—Men of Harlech. 


Whats the use of wearing braces, 
Vests and pants and shoes with laces, 
Hats and things you buy in places, 
Down the old High Road? 
What's the use of shirts of cotton, 
Studs that always get forgotten? 
These affairs are simply rotten— 
Better far is Woad. 
Woad's the stuff to show men, 
Woad to scare your foemen, 
Boil it to a brilliant blue, 
Rub it on your back and your abdomen, 
Ancient Briton never hit on 
Any thing as good as Woad to fit on 
Neck or knees or where you sit on— 
Tailors, you be blowed! 
Romans came across the channel, 
All wrapped up in tin and flannel, 
Half a pint of Woad a man ‘Il 
Dress us more than these. 
Saxons, you can waste your stitches 
Building beds for bugs in breeches, 
We have Woad to clothe us, which is 
Not a nest for fleas. 
Romans, keep your armours, 
Sa*ons, your pyjamas! 
Hairy coats are meant for goats, 
Gorillas, Yaks, Retreiver Dogs and 
Llamas. 
Tramp up Snowden with your Woad on, 
Never mind if you get rained and snowed 
Never want a button sewed on— (on, 
Go it, ancient B's! 


2.—Anti-Woad. 


Tune—O dear, what can the matter be? 
1.—The poets in ballad may praise and in carol 
The virtues of woad as a form of apparel, 

But though they may rival the late Lewis Carroll 
I’m still not converted to woad. 


can shout when they get together. In re- 
sponse to many requests we begin a series 
of suitable songs for this purpose. Here 
is the only authorized text of the immortal 
““Woad” and a new song on the same sub- 
ject, lately heard at a Guestnight. 


* * Ld 


OR, dear, what can the matter be? Dear, 
dear, what can the matter be? Oh, Dear, 
what can the matter be? Whats all this 
talk about Woad? 
2.—Now Adam and Eve (after Eve ate the apple) 
With problems of clothing attempted to grapple; 
They each wore a fig leaf when going to Chapel, 
At least that was better than Woad. 


3.—The patriarchs followed the fashion of Adam, 

And wore woolly clothes, which effectively clad 
'em! 

They would have worn breeks I expect, if they'd 
had 'em! 

They never descended to Woad! 


4.—Said Julius C. when he landed in Wessex, 

* These men are indecent, and as for their fair 
sex, 

1 think we had better just wrap 'em in Aertex, 

Instead of these layers of woad !” 


5.—He took the offensive, and made such & 
shindy, those 

Britons grew frightened and thoroughly windy, 
so 

Caesar compelled them to give up their indigo, 

That was the downfall of Woad. 


6.—The men of th Congo where many a therm is 

Through wearing no clothing may many a germ 
miss, 

But! prefer wrapping the old epidermis 

In something that's warmer than woad- 


7.—And so when the climate becomes super-tro- 
pieal, 

Scots become generous and most philanthrop- 
ical, 

Football and Cricket no longer are topical, 

Then you may find me in Woad. 


eq e 


And here are some songs selected (we 
have plenty more like this) at recent Guest- 
nights. (See next page). 
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3.—Toc H Toast. 


Tune—The Stein Song. 

Heres' to every Toc H bloke right through our 
glorious movement, 

Branches, Groups and every Grope we greet 
you and we give you cheer. 

Here's to present company, comr ades in heart 
and spirit, 

Here's to the builders of the future and the 
glory of the Toc H cause. 


To those in the South from cornwall and glori- 
ous Devonshire, 
To those in the North right down to the Tack- 
lers of Lancashire. 
From the east to the West our Greetings go out 
to the crowd of ' em, 
To all overseas Cheerio !is the message we send. 
Chorus:— So here's, etc. 


eMe 
4.—Felowship and Service. 


Tune—''God Bless The Prince Of Wales." 


For fellowship and service 
“Toe FI ” will take its stand, 
To beat the race of hurt and ill, 
And make a better land. 
The want and poverty we see 
we cannot yet assail, 
But we can help anothers’ woe 
For right will still prevail. 
For fellowship and Service, 
For God and liberty, 
For hope to causes desolate, 
“ Toe H” was built, vou see. 


o TNE 0 
5.—Toc H Anthem. 


Tune—Danny Boy. 
What is the band I see just now approaching, 
Who are these folk who help in time of need? 
Why should they help without a thought of pay- 
ment? 
Why should they kindness show to those in 
need? 

The reason good, is in their faith in heaven, 
Their vow to help is kept by love divine. 
They know no cast, save that of human kind- 

ness, 
The path they tread is leading upward all 
the time. 


Sorry we can't print any more verses. But 
you can see that these are not high-brow. 
And here is one new hymn, received from 
beyond the border, built cleverly on the 
initials T — O — C — H. The Contributor 
says '' it goes beautifully to the tune “‘ The 
Churchs’ One Foundation !" 


id ee king and country first, 

5 We pledge our homage true 
Come what come may to us 

This trust we'll keep in view 
Our lamp a symbol bright 

Still brighter shines within 

Our God, our king and man 
We'll love and serve and win. 
€ H brothers blaze a trail 

VJ" Of honour right and love 
Not only in our land 

But all the earth abroad 

Our creed be brotherhood 

Our actions prove it true 

Sink sef that friends may arise 
And in Tif's fight win through. 
Cc OWARDS pause and tremble 
Sa When up against life's fight 
Toc II gives us armour 

To conquer for tlie right 

Help a fallen brother 

A wayward sister raise 

Keep your honour stainless 

And let God's be the praise. 


ci OW far this light of ours 

> May penetrate the gloom 
Tho’ smal it constant gleams 
Ond points beyond the tomb 
T'will leaven every land 
T'will guide cach government 
T'mill make a warless world 
And goodwill permanent. 


o QM 


TASTEFULL BINDING CASES 
for Volume One of 

*" Tim FAMILY TREE ” 

In full toc H colours. Price 5s. 


9d. (including Entertainment Tax). 
Order NOW! There is a run on themll 


“Keep the Rome Fires Burning” 


TICS REKINY CIULUUN Ge 


By courtesy of one of the London Areas 
we print some extracts from imaginary 
Branch Re-Kindling Reports recently used 
on a Training day for some of their mem- 
bers. They were asked to read each 
report four times and to say what they 


thought about (1) each as a report; (2) the 
value of each service: (3) how the job is 
done; (4) the backing from Branch mem- 
bers. Thousands of our readers may like 
to take ahand in this game, and send re- 
sults to us. No prizes are offered. 


PART ONE :—CORPORATE JOBS. 


l. TATocH Branch: 3! members, average 
age 28. 85.5 per cent of our members 
have joined in our Toc H Kipper Collee- 

tion. We gave the local hospital 16,640 kip- 
pers this year. The highest average from 
any single meinber was 172 a week the 
lowest 4 a week from one member. We 
have again been thanked by the trustees 
for this " valuable service by Toe H.” 
We helped the Hospital Féte in June, 
when the Branch ran the Phun phair. We 
took £17 and the Matron was deligted. 
2| went carol singing for the hospital at 

Christinas. This raised £3 18 shillings, 
id. with which we gave a Toe H sur- 
Prize Party in the Childrens’ Ward, as 
'' gratefully recorded "' in the annual re- 
port of the hospital. 


2.—LITTLEGREENH 37 Members, Average 
age 80.—Ours is a poor neighbourhood 
and corporate jobs are'nt casy to find. We 
have taken 2 alotments and grow flowers 
and vegetables for the unemployed. The 

workhouse visitors scheme has been revived. 
Volunteers go in pairs by turns on Sun- 
day afternoons. Anyone who can't take 
his turn gets a substitute, not necessarily 


Toc H. This seeme has gone on every 
Sunday, except during July and August 
when the Branch does'nt meet. S 


On Tuesdays in the winter, we run a boy's 
Club in the hut. In July we took them to 
a weeks’ camp, our Sth annual. Most of 
them had never had a holiday before. 

We are endowing a bed in the Shipwrecked 
Old Salt Hostel and have made ourselves 
responsible for 50 collecting boxes. 


3. Higher Brow: 25 members, averag e 

age 24. This is a fairy comfortable sub- 
urb and corporate jobs are scarce. There 
is naturally little interest locally in hous- 
ing and leprocy. 
We have a Bookies Gang Ten members 
subscribe to various loeal libraries and un- 
dertake to ask for good books. They also 
ask for discarded books and pass them 
to the Vicar for distribution among the 
almshouses. 


We have started a cinema Crusade: 14 
members visit the local shows in couples 
on each change of programme. If the 
standard is low we write to the manager. 
Our Table Tenniseers have done useful 
work. They give lessons in the local clubs 
for boys. They also play matches against 
similar organizations to our own such as 
the Y.M.C.A. and the British Legion. 


See 


. NEWTRY.—28 members, average age 26. 
We have no fully corporate jobs now. The 
new jobmaster has started a 5 Team plan. 
Each team is under a Shipper. Every 

member and probationer tells the JM 
what time or other service he wil give and 
is then alotted by the JM to one of the 
teams either as Team-Member or as Un- 
derstudy. Older chaps who cannot turn 
out regularly and probationers are the 
understudies. 


Team One is the Branch Officers, includ- 
ing the padre, under the chairman. They 
run the Branch. One or other of them usu- 
ally drops along to give the other teams a 
hand. 


(Continued on Page Twelve) 


RETORTS COURTEOUS. 


Our Staff of Experts is just there to serve 
you. Ask any question you fancy-and the 
answer comes back Pat. The nominal fee 
(postal order for !/-s. with each query) 
scarcely repays us. 

M MEC. 

Bodger.—The situation sounds too pilot- 
ic for words. Ask your Secretary to com- 
municate with the Sanitary Authority. 

Box.— Why not? 

PuzztED.—The Administrative Padre 
scarcely ever does, the School's Secretary 
never. Don't you know that this is a mat- 
ter of principal at World Headquarters? 

Cox : — Why.? 

Ex-SERVICE. —Y our Company cook must 
have been more careless than most. We 
don't like these things about the office and 
are returning it in a match-box herewith. 

Pro Bone PunLico.— Two bob is ample 
for any Jobmaster. Anything more sav- 
ours of corruption. But why personally? 
Most Branches keep a box for tips. 

Father of 9.—(1) Yes, certainly; (2) The 
answer is a lemon as ripe as possible; (3) 
Drowning is safer, but —(You only enclose 
2/6, but we will complete the answer to 
your third question on reciept of 0/6.) 

Once BiTTEN.— Cheer up, ol dboy. Jud- 
ging by the photograph you send she was- 
n't worth it. Write to us again if the heart- 
ache continues. Gin sometimes helps. 

M.P.G.L.—Sorry, we simply don't be- 
lieve it. 

Fancy FREE.—(1) See answer to Cox, 
above; (2) Why? 

Nancy LEE.—Ever so many thanks. Tues- 
day will suit us very well. We prefer oy- 
sters. 


SOLUTION OF NEXT 
MONTH'S CROSSWORD 


the life of the true Toc H. man. AI 

you have to do is to wait for the clues 
next month, copy the mout and send them 
in, with a 3d. stamp for reply. The first 
gross of successfull readers will recieve a 
free patern of a natty Babies Bib, with full 
instructions how to do it in (A) crochet, (b) 
fretwork. 


JE the | ONE. of these words refers to 


But make no mistake—you will find it 
hard work guessing some of the clues. For 
instance 15 across is the initials of a mem- 
ber in Putney, |7 across of a member in 
Bolivia; three are no less than 2 || downs 
—but the clue is different each time. But 
we mustn't give the show away! 


** Nothing Succeeds Like Success.”’ 
THE COMPLETE CLIMBER’S GUIDE. 
Do you want to become a Billiard Champion, a Baronet, a Jobmaster, 


an Archbishop, an Opera Star? 


Do you pine for 30/- a week, a mansion 


in good Huntin’ Country, a Motor Bicyele, lunch with a Crowned Head 


or Garbo Greto? 


Start taking this Marvellous Book 


Complete in 74 


fortnightly parts, price 7$d.—Start Today! 
THE MUCHMORE PUBLISHING CO., INC., Spoofburg, Mo. 


OVER THE TEA TABLE 


teemed readers will regard this 
fgg section as the most important in 
^? our magazine. In our judge- 
ment it should occupy at least two thirds 
of the pages each month. For it is only 
right that every unit should have the 
chance to spread itself with news of its do- 
mestic affairs and achievements: these 
things, especially if written up in a per- 
sonal and chatty vein, give intense pleasure 
to the particular units or members who find 
their names in real print. 
As soon as it is known that every contri- 
bution to this section will be welcomed, we 


es f: know that many of our es- 
Je 


WALLY'S PIPE!! 


MANCHESTER. To begin with two mat- 
ters left over from last month. One is a 

remark we made, which we feel it is 
necessary should be in print, that those 
persons who attempt to make up for men- 
tal ineptitude by physical violence need 
not think that any threats of theirs can in- 
terfere with the freedom of the Press, and 
that if they are not again mentioned it is 
because we do not consider them or their 
doings to be of sufficient general interest. 
The other is an account of the Christmas 
Party, which we fcel ought to be mention- 
ed because it was one of the Toc H-iest 
things we (not editorial this time) have 
done. (Account too long to print here.— 
ED). The Padre, though still posses- 
sing the attractive quality of Archibald- 
the-all-right, has started a professional 
typist. Finding, we gather, that his work 
in consequence no longer keeps him em- 
ployed until 2.a.m., he has initiated mid- 
night bridge parties to prevent his having 
to change his habits He has visited, in 


the last month, Liverpool, Oxford, Stock- 
port, Blackburn, Halifax; Leeds, Bradford 
and Warrington, on behalf of Toc H. This 
sounds 
is an 


rather incredible, but he 
energetic lad. We can 


shall have no lack of spicy material. But 
our first number, unfortunately, cannot do 
more than start the ball rolling. To shew 
the kind of stuff we want we begin by re- 
printing some actual extracts from Branch 
news out of the Toc H. Journal of 1923, 
and one from a later Area Newsheet. 
In those days the colourless half-yearly, 
' Area Dispatch’ had not been imposed 
upon our scribes, and any unit could get 
a full page of news to itself by merely sen- 
ding itin. Please regard this month's ‘Tea 
Table,’ therefore, as an indication only of 
the high standard which we hope to main- 
tain—and even to better. ! 


Ww 


make no report on the warden as he has 
been so much on the razzle that we have 
only seen him to pay our bill. The Mark, 
by the way, was struck by his anxiety for 
the punctual payments of accounts. It is 
beyond the power of words to describe the 
latest addition to the juniors. Suffice it to 
say that we thought premium apprentices 
like him existed only in comic fiction. 
After close examination we are happy to 
be able to deny the allegation that Mas- 
ter Duggie is growing a moustache. We 
are also asked to state that it is not true 
that either (a) Edwins’ voice or (b) Wally's 
last pipe was the cause of the hasty depar- 
ture of two hostellers. On the other hand, 
we hear on good authority that the war- 
den asked W.W. to smoke the pipe in the 
boilerhouse, to do away with the need for 
central heating. 


SLEUTHING AT SLEAFORD. 


SLEAFORD. We trust the Editor can 
spare us a few lines again this month, Our 
meeting on the 7th inst. was rudely inter- 
rupted by a loud knock on the door, and 
we found a large- size "Bobby " on the 

doorstep. The Padre's motor-bicycle 
which was outside, had got the copper's 
£oat because it had no rear-light. Whilst 
the Padre was presenting the police with 


The “ Green Thought ” of the Month :— 
A STITCH IN TIME GATHERS NO MOSS. 


his address (not illuminated) and producing 
dog and driving licences, the Branch dealt 
summarily with the case, and on his re- 
turn he found a card bearing the words 
" Three months’ imprisonment " facing 
him. We do not know whether we are the 
first branch to come under the displeasure 
of the law, but here is an opportunity for 
police-court mission work. We are glad 
to report that one of our members whilst 
listening-in heard ` Tubby's © wireless 
speech on January the 28th. 


S.V. MAKES WHOOPES. 


SPEN VALLEy. Yes, the Carnival went 
well. The day will never be forgotten, and 
the Branch as a bodv will be able to look 
backward and say ‘‘ House-work, not 
Waxworks ` was the cry. The jolly old 
collecting boxes were very much in evid- 
ence and the dibs kept rattling in. It was 
the fancy costumes that created the sensa- 
tion— a special item of the whole stunt 
that paid for itself, a side line in the spirit 
of ‘‘ never spoil the ship for a ha'porth o’ 
tar." There was a great, happy crowd of 
folk all the way from the start of the pro- 
cession, and the day was just right . Bob's 
idea of a flag-day was more than top-hole 
the printed ` Hoojahs’’ that were sold in 
lieu of flags being a splendid idea, symbol- 
ising Toc H in every detail. In fact, there 
is no reason why every Branch should not 
adopt the design straight away. and | be- 
lieve it has been put to the Registration 
people. In any case, all branches may 
take it from me that for Branch 
funds a small fiag-day will do the trick. It 
will also help to make the movement as a 
whole known generally, a wee point worth 
considering along with the primary duty of 
local patriotism for one’s own Branch. By 
gum! as the Yorkshire people say, this 
Toc H is getting on. The Carnival has 
fired Spen Valley to heights of promin- 
ence that may be hard to maintain, but 
Toc H must ever be a fighting force 
(We regret that space forbids us to re- 
print the other half of this fascinating dis- 
patch which gels more personal in its de- 
tail as it goes on.) 


BRIGHTER BIRMINGHAM. 
SATURDAY was the occasion of the Ist 


combined Birmingham District Sports 


IO 


and fóte and was held on Jack Moulds' 
Sports Ground. Unfortunately the weather 
was not all that could be desired, but in 
spite of the somewhat gloomy sky at times 
the rain managed to hold off. The Whole 
show can claim to be a success, although 
it was generally fet that if only more gropes 
Groups and Branches had put their backs 
into things it could have been made a first 
class show. The sports were quite en- 
tertaining especially the Obstacle Race 
where entrance were required among oth- 
er things to crawl under tarpaulin scram- 
ble through suspended motor-tyres, bury 
their faces in flour, blow up a baloon un- 
til it bursts and take a bite off an apple sus- 
pended in mid-air. The Relay Races also 
caused some amusement, and at times 
there was much encouragement shouted to 
the competititors. | Some started off like 
Malcolm Campbell and then quickly cool- 
ed down, while others kept at a steady 
pace all the time. But many were the 
drawn and haggard faces by the time the 
race had finished. The Tug of-War also 
caused a good bit of perspiring, puffing and 
blowing, but it was to be regretted that 
through some unfortunate oversight some- 
where, the best team of all did not com- 
pete (modesty prevents the writer mention- 
ing names). The Emmas put up a good 
show in their Egg and spoon Race, but it 
is feared that some of them will not make 
very good housewives as they appeared 
somewhat clumsy when handling eggs. The 
sideshows which were supplied and main- 
tained by the diflerent groups and Branch- 
es were also responsible for entertaining a 
large number of people. ` The Married 
Man's Pleasure’’ was easily towards the top 
of the list. Here at the rate of three balls 
for 2d. one could break as many cups, sau- 
cers and plates as one liked. Truly a little 
bit of heaven for the average ' Big Boy.’ 
The Revolving Horse was also a big at 
traction and it was very pleasing to see the 
number of sporty girls who tackled this 
very tricky gee-gee ... ... 
(The other half of this absorbing account, in- 


cluding names of winners, will appear next 
monih.— ED.) 


| Don‘t FoncET! SEND us Your News! 
We Go As Near LiBEL as WE Dare. 


Having given some examples of branch 
news as it used to be in the spacious old 
days of our movement, we now print one 

or two contributions which have been 
sent in for our present number. Readers 


will agree that these sparkle with absorb- 
ing things which should appeal to the 
member, say in New Zealand, and give a 
splendid picture of brave building to any 
outsider who may pick up our paper. 


okoo 


Toc H NUPTUALS. 


TREACLEY MAGNA.—Out and out the big- 
gest event in our Branch this month has 
been the nuptials of dear old '' Puffin,” 
our Pilot, with Miss Dorothy ( Dotty `) 
Dimplin. For weeks the boys made it 
their full-time spare-time job to posh up 
our room, the finest Toc H has in Loam- 
shire, for the wedding reception, and you 
bet it looked lovely on der tag. On the 
auspicious occasion the happy bridegroom 
proceeded to his fate togged up in Tock 
H uniform with an expensive orchard, 
the gift of our worthy chairman, Lt.-Col. 
Blimp, F.R.H.S., in his buitonhole. You 
bet he looked awkwerd waiting at the 
alter, for the blushing bride was twelve 
minutes late: the blokes couldnt help 
laughing. At last Dotty, looking charming 
in a sort of fluffy pin creashun, walked 
up the aisle on the arms of her uncle, 
Mr. Puddiphat, who is our local coroner 
—and a jolly good one oto. The knot 
was well a ndtruly tied py our Padre, 
after the usual shemozzle over the ring 
which had slipped through the pocket 
lining of Bill Blue, the best man. And 
then to the strains of the Wedding March 
the blissful couple emerged from the sac- 
red edifice literally amid a hurricane of 
confetti, hurled by their many  weli- 
wishers. (I forgot to mention that the 
floral tributes with which the church was 
beautified were both numerous and costly 
and which were supplied by Messrs. 
Bloomer of the High Street). 

Now you will want to know all about 
the reception. O boy, it was lovely! 
Our local Toc Emmas had been up since 
dawn preparing a grand spread, to which 
the company did ample justaice. We lit 
the lamp on top of the wedding cake (a 
prope rwork of the confectioner's art by 
The Kosy Kafe in Deadman's Lane) and 
Dotty made a fine mess of cutting the 
first slice with a Boche bayonet, a treas- 
ured souvenir of our Branch room. When 


everyone had partaken to the full of the 
costly viands, we stood by to speed the 
happy pair on their honeymoon, which 
will be celebrated in Blackpool. The 
bride's going-away derss was very striking 
and | have been for tunate in getting a 
correct description frorn “Granny, our 
worthy L.W.H. Secretary. She wore a 
skirt and coatee of mauve tulle, with 
richings of saxe-blue, and a cunning little 
jazz hat trimmed with (I've lost the 
note | made at the time and can't re- 
member the rest, Sorry!) When the 
eagerly awaited moment came for them 
to drive off we didn't half cheer them, 
and some of the chaps tied four slippers 
over the number-plate behind. | bet the 
speed cops gave them what for over that! 
Well, there is no moer to report this 
month, Mr. Editor. Things have gone a 
bit flat since the wedding and we shall 
soon have to look round for another worth 


while Toc h job. 
A WITTY IDEAH. 
CHEESEWORTHY.—Mr. Editor, the 


Group is going fine and | will tell you 
all about it. On April the Ist we had 
an All Fool's Party instead of cur usual 
guest night. The idea was for every mem- 
ber to bring off some kind of leg.pull 
during the evening. Y ou ought to have 
seen our Secretary after a bag of flour 

had descended on him from the ratfers 
while he was reading the minutes! Next 
time perhaps | will tell you how the 
Vicar's specs got broken. Our meeting 
on 8th April was given up to a discussion 
on "Stamp Collecting’, but as only two 
of our blokes collect, the attendance was 
very disappointing. On April 15th Sir 
Josiah G. Shufflebotham lectured to us 
with a lantern on “Big Game Shooting.” 
He brought with him the tail of a lion, 
which he had shot from a motor-car and 
has had tastefully wounted as a hearth- 
brush. Next week we shal havə our 
usual Family Night, with grub and grouses 


II 


l am sorry that you go to press two early 
for me to report it properly. Now about 
jobs—we are getting very well «nown in 
the town for our good work and have had 
a letter of thanks from the matron of the 
Asylum, which we have had framed for 
our Dugout; we collected 6lbs of tin foil 
and two dozen magazines for her. Our 
local newspaper is very good about put- 
ting a little par. in every week about our 
doings—that's the best of having '"Dead- 
eye, one of their reporters, in the group. 
Well, goodbye for the present. 


WELL-PLAYED, BRIMSTONE! 


BRIMSTONE.—Congratulate us! Last 
week when our Bill (he wants to remain 
anonymous) was helping a blind man 
over the road he overheard a dear old 


lady say "That's what | call real Toc H- 


* 


We wrote to scveral units, which have 
good reputations, for news, but some of 
these seem to labour under the mistaken 


ey." So you see everybody knows that 
they will not look to us in vain when there 
is hard work to be done for a brother. 
We are never content, all the same—that's 
the Toc h spirit! 

At our last meeting we did some serious 
stocktaking. We found that our »verage 
age is 43, and we want to reduce it a 
bit. It would se safe to admit one or 2 
probationers now( we feel—the last was 
in 1393 and he turned out no good, but 
we are not discouraged. Attendance at 
meetings has fallen off rather too. We 
hope to improve on 24 per cent. atten- 
dance and are considering a competition, 
with small cash prizes, for the most re- 
gular members. Jobs. as always, are up 
to the mark. Fellowship is tophole. 
We confidentlyexpec t to win our Lamp 
this year. 


* 
impression that publicity is not worth 


while. Next month we hope to enlarge 
the “ Tea Table " very considerably. 


‘KEEP THE HOME FIRES BURNING "'—continued from page 7. 


Team Two works in the cemotary? This is 
fairly large and with the assent of the 
Newtry Borough Council we send guides 
on Saturday and Sunday afternoons. The 
man at the gate gets them, to show peo- 
ple where a grave is, or old people ask 
them to help. They look after the graves 
for poor old people who cannot go to the 
cemetery. They take photoes if asked. 
This has brought us in touch with a lot of 
poor old folk on whom we can call for o 
cheering chat. We also send some photoes 
overseas, and if there is a Toc IT unit near 
we write to it's secretary. 
Team 3 has a list of the old people who 
like to be called on for a chat. They work 
in with Team Two, but tho padre also 
gives them names. 
Tcam 4 cals itself the ‘ Futurists They 
are the Younger chaps, most of whom 
have classes and can’t spare much time at 
present. They take over training chances. 
If they can spare 1 night a week, they 
don’t come to the branch the ytake up 
some course of training to enable them to 
be useful later on. One is learning to 
be a gym instructor, another has taken up 
acting, another has joined a mens' club 
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the other end of the town and will come 
back and help us to start a Sunday Club 
next year, as there is no-where, except the 
films, for many people to go on Sunday's 
after Chureh (except the local pubs). 


Team 5 is the Look-out Team. This keeps 
up the overseas correspondence (see team 
Two) and follows u pany chap whom a 
member thinks might be interested in Toc 
H by calling and explaining what Toe H 
is. They aso arrange between them to 
give hospitalty in their homes by inviting 
fellows round now and then. 


PART TWO.—INDIVIDUAL JOBS. 
(A series of Extracts from various Reports.) 
1.—Iivery member has a definite Toc H job 
one night a week. 

2.—One members takes a blind man out 
every fine saturday. There is a home 
for the Blind near our H. Q. 


3.— Most of our chaps were engaged in 
social service before they joined Toc 
H 


4.—The Free Church Members supply stew- 
ards for the Baptist Sunday School 
sports. 


(Concluded on Page fourteen) 
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LUCKY DIPS FROM THE POST-BAG. 


Why 

Dear Mr. Editor, 

As one who remembers the good old 
days in our movement, | write to protest 
against all this newfangled "' Training "'. 
It is foisted on to our luck-less members by 
a paid staff for 
their own ends. It 


this Training? 


opinion, mostly vamped-up by the news- 

papers to increase their circulation. And 

if problems do exist, they are surely no 

concern of ours. We members who really 

understand Toc H. can surely help best by 

keeping smiling and by radiating the Toc 
H Spirit, 


gives these men a 
chance to order us 
about and to talk 
and you know how 
they enjoy doing 
both these things. 
Moreover they of- 
ten pull it off in the 
most insidious way 
by taking the ordi- 
nary hard -worked 
member into the 
country for a so- 
called '"' training 
week - end' and 
there forcing him 
against his will to 
think instead of en- 
joying well earned 
hours of idleness. | 
submit sir; that it 
is undermining the 
old hearty happy- 
go-lucky Toc H we 
used to know. 
Why can't we 
be just jolly togeth- 
er? Why can't we 
breeze in, when 
and where we like, 
without having to 
exercise our jaded 
minds. I find far 
too many misguid- 
ed youngsters in 
our movement to- 
day who seem shy 
of my friendly slap 


on the back and invariable 


MONSTER COMPETITION! 
WHAT IS TOC H? 


„T is often said with truth that what Toc 
II needs badly is some literature that will 
really explain it to the man in the ‘bus. 

Most of the things which have been written 

about it are dull and some of them simply 

pass the comprehension of plain fellows. 

So we have begun to write a short pamph- 

let on the movement which avoids all long & 

highbrow sentences which need a dictionery 
and a college education to understand them. 

We have, in fact, confined ourselves to 
words of one syllable. Here goes;— 

Toc H is a sort of a Club for Men which 
made it's first start at Pop in the War. When 
peace came it took some small rooms at 
home where men used to meet most nights, 
and soon spread all up and dokn the land 
— and bit by bit right round the world— 
in small Groups. It has 2 main aims—that 
men of all kinds should be friends and that 
they should do jobs in their spare time for 
all who need help. These may be ‘lame 
dogs’ who have had bad luck, or boys who 
want a club: both can give Toc H men a 
job worth while. 

The sign of Toc H is a Lamp which is 
lit each time the Branch meets, with some 
fine words to be said. This short rite means 
2 things 

(Any member can finish the pamphlet in the 
same style for himself. A free copy of the 
next number of this “ Magazine " is offered 
as a prize for the best ending.—EDITOR). 


Yours in Toc H, 
VETERAN. 
u 

Toc H UNiFoRM. 

My dear Editor, 
l've got a splen- 
did idea! Our Toc 
H uniform— Blazer, 
Tie, Badge, Flannel 
Bags—lacks imag- 
ination; it is unwor- 
thy of a Great 
Movement.lIt needs 
gingering up. Why 
not adopt approp- 
riate insignia of 

Rank in Toc H. 
The Navy does— 
why not us? | sug- 
gest that the Prob- 
ationer should be 
entitled to one nar- 
row band of amber 
round the left bla- 
zer sleeve; on elec- 
tion to member- 
ship he adds a 
black band; after | 
years service a 
white band—that 
gives him the full 
Toc H colours on 
the sleeve. Most, 
men perhaps, will 
retire after that, 
but anyone who 
happens to remain 
a member longer 
adds a similar set 


' cheerio ? They 
appear to be preoccupied, as no healthy 
young man ought to be in this best of all 
possible worlds with ' problems.’ Now 
sir, ] am as sorry for the unemployed as 
any one and always ready to do my bit 
when | have time to help lame dogs over 
stiles. But these ' problems '" are in my 


of coloured bands for each years service. 

The nconsider officers. A secretary 
should wear Crossed Nibs above the bla- 
zer badge—silver for a Group, gold for a 
Branch. The Pilot similarly a steering 
wheel, the Chairman a Hammer, the Padre 
a Palm-branch (sign 6f a saint and mar- 
tyr), the Treasurer the figures 2/6. Mem- 
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bers of Area Executives would wear a 
stripe in Toc H colours down the trousers: 
Central Executives gold Epaulettes in addi- 
tion. The Headquarters Staff would look 
well in three-cornered-hats and the Hon. 
Administrator would wear amber, white 
and black ostrich feathers in his. 


We should then know where we are 
when we meet Tochonites on parade. | 


submit that this is simple and well worth 

while. And—the Registrar could turn lots 

of honest penies by supplying the gadgets. 

Lets make a push to get this done before 

the Coming-of-Age-Festival in 1936. It 

would brighten our great gatherings and 
make England sit up. 

Yours confidently, 
Perce Proup. 


PARS PITHY AND PURELY PERSONAL 


We do not blush to borrow an obviously popular feature from many local Toc H 


news-sheets which have reached us. 
helps magazine sales. 


Reverend Percy PLusH, B.A., the be- 
loved Padre of Wattle Grope, was, on 
Tuesday, April 16th, presented with a hand 
some pair of electro-plated salad servers 
on the occasion of his 25th Sunday School 
Anniversary. 


Congratulations to Joss on the recovery 
of his wrist-watch. (Blankley member who 
pinched same, please note). 


we (qve ue 


ei— en an 


Where did Joe GuzzLE go after the 
Guest night on Friday week? Ah! a lit- 
tle bird told us—but we shan't let on. 

Me ue ve 


a ev 


The eggs collected by units in the SOUTH- 
DOWN District on Cock-a-Doodle-Day if 
laid end to &nd in the tram line outside 
Mark XIV, Salford, would reach quite a 


long distance towards Wigan. 


This kind of ginger always goes down well, and 


There's simply no knowin‘ 

Which was the first campaign of our veteran 
OWEN. 

It's said that, wearing his chaplain’s uniform 
and looking exceedingly dressy, 

He was present at Crecy. 


Great YAWNING Group has just raised £2 
17/4d. by a house to house collection. This 
pays off the debt on their new ping-pong 
table and leaves them a balance of lld. in 
hand. Other units please copy! 


The Fretwork Competition in the NoRTH 
EASTERN Area is creating great excitement 
locally. |n one Grope a probationer has 
completed his 49th menu-holder and two 
others are only a lap behind. The book- 
makers are busier than for years. Results 
will be declared on April Ist, 1936. 

Me Um ue 
BARKIS' v 
Idea of a lark is 
To walk about Continental places 
Clad in a beer-mug and Tyrolean braces. 


" KEEP THE HOME FIRES BURNING "''—continued from page 12. 


5. —2 chaps have worked up a comic turn 
which they do at charity concerts 
when asked. 

6. This is harly a job but-one of ours gave 
up his holiday to look after the shop 
of another member who was ill and 
had: to go to hospit al. 


7.—We used to supply people for the Church 
boy's club and we gave the Congre- 


gationalists a scoutmaster and assist- 
ant, but the result was that we lost 
them as they said they hadn't time 
for Toc H as well. t 

8—We found out by accident that he had 
been visiting other units in the Dist- 
rict. 

9.—Nobody over thirty five nowadays has 
the time to do a Toc H job. 


(concluded) 
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FINGER PRINTS OF THE FAMOUS—SERIES I. 


—9 —— MÀ 


Finger prints 
show charac- 
ter. Ask the 
Police! 


> 
ME 
a 


d 
Ses 
SS 


vf YU, 
H 


KK \ WW 
SN 


n> 


IN 
W 


M E ee m 
` 
v 


1—Tur Iiprron or tun Lamity Tree: 
Ink is the hallmark of every true editor. 
It Hows freely from his fingers and he can 
play otf a pretty pint on a convenient sur- 
face at any moment. That is why so many 
editors spend their leisure on Dartmoor. 
The present print is considered by all stu- 
dents of the Rule of Thumb to me unique 
iu its flowing grace. Note the strongly- 
marked Line of Beauty (fourth from the 
south-west corner), and its charactistically 
punctual Branch Lines. Sec how the cease 
-less traffic of one-way ideas in this man's 
mind causes congestion at the centre—a 
typical embelishanient of great publie ser- 


vants. We could discuss this thrilling 
point, lino upon Line, for hours. Tt is 


verily the key to all the genius which “‘The 
Family Tree” so lavishly displays—for two- 
pence. Nature is wonderful. 

2.—The Registrar.—The world knows 
how Toe H is under his thumb—and wat 
a Thumb, brothers! Mark how gently the 
Line of Least Resistance flows through it. 
There is not a Cheap Line to be found any- 
where in its composition. The Horse Lines 
—a relic of his war service—are clearly 
seen, but the upper part is somewhat diffic- 
ult to read as the Hegistrar was sweating 
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All members of Toc H 
who feel themselves 
famous should send us 
their fingerprints for 
analysis. Clients will 
be executed in strict 
rotation. For terms 
see below— 


on the Top Line at the time the print 
was taken. We obtained this print at great 
risk. Our reporter, disguised as a commer- 
cial traveller, forced his way into the Regis- 
trar’s counting-house last Wednesday on 
the pretext of selling him an unusual 12- 
bore Double-Choke Typewriter (see advert. 
parge 540). Skilful manipulation of the 
ribbon produced a first rate violet print 
on the Final Notice the Registrar was just 
writing to a member. And then he put 
his thumb down again: our reporter was 
sunk without trace. But we recovered 
the priceless print by arrangement with a 
charlady at H.Q., from the great man's 
wastepaper basket. Every newspaper in 
the kingdom will be jealous of this Scoop 
of ours. 

38.—Tue How. ADMINISTRATOR. — Here 
again careful strategem was needed to 
secure the fine result we now ofler our 
readers. Everybody knows that the Great 
White Chief has but to raise his little finger 
(he does not need to lift the elbow) to send 
the whole H.Q. Staff scurrying here and 
there to do his bidding. Trading on this 
knowledge, our Sub. Editor camouflaged 
himself as the L.W.H. Secretary from Bar- 
badoes, obtained an interview with the Hon. 
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BEARDS ARE BACK! 


A Beard is a sign of Age— 
Be ready with a Beard for the Toc H 
Coming-of-Age next year! 
Beards are coming back— 


Take your chin by the forelock and be in 
Time!! 


IN 1936— 


Who will get the Best Business Positions? 
Who will have the first choice in Matrimony? 


ONLY MEN WITH BEARDS! 
BEARDLESS SPELLS BANKRUPT |! 
BARBOLINE 


La Belle France, the Home of Big Beards, 

makes you this Unique Offer—Don‘t hesi- 

tate—Buy a Bottle and Begin To-night!! 

Bonny Bristles in four days—a lovely Bur- 

nished Beaver after Six Months’ steady 
application, 


Your money back if it destroys 
the skin!! 


(Owing to low Alcohol content, Barboline 
makes an unusual Cocktail. Try it! 


In dainty bottles 14s. 6d. Gallon jars £12 
Sole Purveyors— 


SAGESSE ET CIE. 
Place de la Barbe, Paris. 


‘Fingerprints’ continued from page 15. 


Adininistrator, and posed him such an ap- 
pallingly personal question that teh little 
finger was involuntarily raised. Pandemo- 
nium throughout the ten-storey block in 
Francis Street ensued. The whole staff 
rushed upand down stirs, buzzed each 

other’s departments wildly on the telephone 
and many of them even went out for morn- 
ing coffee. This was our chance. A pool 
of ink, deftly upset by our agent while the 
crisis was at its zenith, caught the Little 
Finger as it returned to the horizontal—and 
the next moment the Chief was graciously 
writing ‘‘be good, sweet maid,” etc., in the 
autograph book proferred by his visitor: the 
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tell-tale print occurs from time to time on 
the pale pink page. Pretty neat, what? 
This pint is worthy of more searching ana- 
lysis than we can give it now. But notice 
how daintily he throws out the Life Line. 
Like the rings on the cross-section of a 
forest tree, the lines on a fingerprint are, 
of course, an infallible telltale of the vic- 
the Hon. Administrator is on the shady 
tim’s age. You can see for yourselves that 
side of 25, and if he had only pressed a 
little harder he might have scored 40 or 
more. It would have required all his force 
of character to reach 90 or more rings with 
his Little Finger. But we believe him 
capable of almost Anything. 

More Fingerprint revelations next month. 
Let us read your prints for you—Fingers 
2/6d.; Tocs 5/-. 


THE KIDDIES’ KORNER 


] EAR  LADDIES AND 
| Lassies (that’s the 
; way they talk way 
up in Sunny Scotland)— 
What makes little Maisie 
cry so? Well, you see, 
Daddy's gone to the Dis- 


f 2) $ R 

ZNAN trict Guestnightie and 
LIZED Mummy's out too, wash- 
PN: s ing up with the Toc Em- 


mas (isn't that a pretty 
KA name?) after Daddy and 
all his little Toch friends 
have had their ' Grub.’ (Grubs are wee 
white wiggly worms that turn into lovely 
things with wings like Maisie's). $o 
Maisie's all alone—and she was alone last 
night and Tuesday and Monday and as far 
back as you can count backwards on your 
fingers, my dears. Because, you see, this 
Tock House is what grown-up people call 
a' Family Affair ' that takes Mummies and 
Daddy's away from home most nights on 
trifically great adventures. 

Now, Maisie darling, be a sensible lit- 
tle girl. Dry your eyes on your clean han- 
ky, drink up your Gargaline and start sav- 
ing up your penies . And when you are 
Sixteen (that's only ten years from now) 
and a gib Girl, you will be able to buy a 
member's ticket and go to Guestnighties 
too. 

And if you will only do the same, dear 
chicks, what a lovely time we shall all have 
together !. 

Ever your loving 
Uncle Remus. 


Collar-Stud. 
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RETRIEVER | 


Tt should be in 
every modern home 
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Impatient Toc H Men 
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|o Wes 
EA) “How to 
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Allow Irttle 
Agnes to pour 
boiling water 
on the baby 
grand piano 
—and see 
what. happens. 


LSPARK 
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The Varnish that turns everything white. 


The J ustly rm 


i À à 77 

E. Challners 

QA “Hot Spot 
t29 Ask the Man Í 


Who Owns One 


How our engineers 
N have solved the problem — | 
of Keeping YouWarm | 
in Winter - - ^ 


Perhaps...! 


WATCH THIS SPACE! 


But we can't protise!! 


